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8. 
© When thy glance is fond and kind and thou smilest on me, 
Care and trouble flee behind, in thy smiles | sun m 
Keep alight this fire of joy that it eas rot perish! 
Ne’er will other lover prove what for e | cherish! 


9. 
In wood embower’d ‘neath azure sky What! ten iron bars are a jest 
A rosy maid looks from poate high. As tho’ they were glass they Shall shottered be! 
Well-guarded is she lock and key In wood embower’d neath azı 
ith ten iron Par is Agha maiden’s A 
loon 


rosy maid looks from lattice pa 
way made fast. 


10. 
Oh how soft yon murm’ring stream thro’ the meadow gliding! 
Oh how sweet when fond eyes E love and trust abiding! 


ere is no bearing with Kas spiteful spelebbors! 
Nol destroy yout repusation each one labour: 
Am | merry? then thoughts 

1 sad? bey say diet im with love deme: 
No! there is no sah E A hese pia neighbors! 
To destroy your reputation cas one laboui 


Locksmith, ho! a hundred padlocks, bring me padlocks, padlocks great and small! 
For the slan’ drous lips l'Il fasten, fasten once for all! 


1 
: Bird in air wil stray afar, seeks a “sheltered bow 
So the heart a heart must find ere its life can Tone 


EN 
g 


Beant thy sheen, oh lucent wave, “os yon moon above thee! 
Thou whose heart alone | crave, maiden dearest, love mi 


15. 
Nightingale, thy sweetest song sounds when night is gamina. 
Love me, oh my heart's delight, when no star is sparklin: 


Ah, love is a mine unfathomed, a bottomless well of affliction. 
1 gazed and fell in, oh sorrow! Since then of sense I’m bereft. 
I sigh for a happy morrow, but as is all that’s left! 


, tarry sweetheart, nor seek ti er the 
Bae for thy tender feet g nder too wet, so heed. 
Over the pathways, o'er the grasses hath fall’n a shower 
Where | went weeping kan abundant in morning hour. 

Solo, Smith 


flowery mead; 


18. 
A tremor’s in the branches, a bird has brushed his pinions 
Thro younder tree, thro’ yonder tree. 


And thus my heart within me thro’ all its depths is trembling; 
In love arid joy and sorrow | think of thee! 
Q0 MINUTE INTERMISSION) 
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Hymn arr. Hall Johnson 


Negro ior sons: - arr. John W. Work 
Solos—Humphrey Smith, Herbert F 
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